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stage for the Darbar was fully set, and the Princes
were almost due to arrive* it was found that the
ladder reaching up the dais for the Army signals
which were to control the traffic was missing.
Ganga Ram, instead of getting perturbed remained
as calm as ever* and without blaming other people,
put Jawala Prasad on the job* Rushing about like
a hurricane, the young man collected the whole of
the labour force, and new ladder was there before
the loss had been detected. Such incidents, manag-
ed with pluck and good humour, were all in the
strain of the day's work, but high-pressure efforts
were in Ganga Ram's blood, and his subordinates
soon entered into the spirit of the thing.

It was a ready sense of humour which kept
their overtaxed nerves in order, and both the
Chief Engineer and his Assistant could see the
funny side of things* It was as well Oa the
smooth working out of the Darbar plans depended
the favour of Lord Curzon in one of the most
ambitious plans ol his career.

The Darbar was over, and the Indian engineer
had won his spurs* But the New Year's Honours
List did not include his name as the recipient ol
any decoration which nobody more richly deserv-
ed than he, Once again it was the Green God of
Jealousy which cast its shadows in the background of
Ganga Ram's brilliant achievement
tions are usually sent up before

